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Climbing  Mount  W ashington 

By  Canwicasa 

Rev.  Earle  A.  Brooks 


Several  years  ago,  on  the  13th  of  May,  with  several  other  men,  I climbed  to  the 
top  of  Mount  Washington.  Five  miles  of  the  way  we  walked  through  deep  banks 
of  snow.  At  the  top  the  wind  blew  furiously.  So  great  was  the  impression  made 
by  the  experience  that  I was  forced  to  write  a description  in  the  following  lines. 

0 glorious  morning!  What  a sight. 

When  Sol  had  driven  away  the 
night, 

And  high  and  strong  and  capped 
with  white, 

As  if  a fadeless  crown  he’d  won, 

Appeared  Mount  Washington. 

Where  snow  and  sleet  and  ominous 
> cloud 

And  ozone-laden  air  enshroud 
That  pinnacle  elate; 

Where  winters  long,  ice-bound  and 
cold, 

Where  granite  rocks  forever  hold 
In  Nature’s  state; 

Where  rarest  flower  in  summertime 
Rewards  the  traveler  for  his  climb; 

Where  elevations  vast  and  still 
Reveal  our  Heavenly  Father’s  will 
To  observant  eye; — - 
There  must  we  go! 

And  so, 

Low  planes  we  left  behind, 

And  where  meandering  trail  doth 
wind 

Up  rugged  mountain-side, 

Charmed  by  the  joys  of  such  a day 
We  made  our  way. 


We  oft  aspire 

To  go  still  higher 

Than  we  have  ever  gone. 

Had  we  the  strength  to  overcome, 
We’d  look  up  toward  the  Heavenly 
Home; 

Had  we  the  faith  to  work  and  pray. 
From  rise  of  sun  to  close  of  day, 
Bravely  we’d  journey  on. 

But  though  we’ve  failed  in  duties 
oft 

And  stumbled  many  a time, 

We  thank  God  for  that  peak  aloft 
To  which  He  helped  us  climb! 

“Come  ye  yourselves  apart,”  said 
Christ 

“Into  a desert  place.” 

We  climbed  the  mount,  by  heights 
enticed, 

We  met  God  face  to  face! 

For  He  was  there!  In  rock  and 
tree, 

In  lowering  cloud, 

In  shrub,  by  constant  wind  low- 
bowed, 

We  all  did  see 

The  lineaments  of  His  grace. 
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Editorial 

HE  Founders  are  admittedly  a busy  people.  Standing,  as 
they  do,  for  all  the  aggressiveness  and  vision  which  charac- 
terizes youth,  they  are  constantly  on  the  alert  to  forward 
the  plans  and  objectives  which  have  become  so  much  a 
part  of  their  lives  and  which  shall  mean  so  much  to  the  youth  of 
the  church  and  of  the  world  in  the  days  ahead. 

Perhaps  the  busiest  group  of  Founders  that  .shall  ever  be  identi- 
fied with  the  American  Youth  Foundation  are  the  ones  who  have 
the  privilege  of  being  connected  with  the  organization  during  the 
pioneering  days  of  the  movement. 

The  pioneer  always  bears  the  brunt  of  the  battle.  His  is  no  easy 
task.  Hardship  and  sacrifice  are  the  handmaidens  of  the  pioneer. 
The  blazing  of  trails  brings  blisters  to  the  hand,  and  to  be  footsore 
and  weary  is  the  common  lot  of  him  who  would  be  a forerunner. 

But  what  is  hardship  and  sacrifice  and  blisters  to  that  crowning 
joy  of  achievement  that  is  the  happy  lot  of  the  pioneer?  The  dis- 
covery of  new  distances,  the  pushing  back  of  horizons,  the  opening 
up  of  new  territory,  the  releasing  of  pent-up  resources,  these,  and 
added  values  of  soul  and  character  stuff,  are  also  the  lot  of  the 
pioneer  and  where  is  the  thinking  Founder  who  does  not  revel  in 
these  possibilities  for  personal  development? 


Page  Two 


The  Four-Folder 


Thrilling  as  it  is  to  read  of  the  daring  and  courage  and  persistence 
of  the  early  pioneers  of  American  history,  we  do  not  hesitate  to 
predict  that  the  great  host  of  boys  and  girls,  who  in  the  coming 
days  shall  be  known  as  Founders,  shall,  in  equal  degree,  thrill  at 
the  story  of  daring  and  energy,  the  enthusiasm  and  pluck  and  the 
sacrifice  or  investment  of  the  pioneer  Founders  whose  vision  and 
devotion  to  the  Founder  idea  made  possible  the  privileges  and  op- 
portunities that  they  are  then  enjoying. 

And  so  we  pioneer  Founders  press  on,  busily  and  enthusiastically, 
from  one  peak  to  another,  daring  greatly  and  fearing  nothing. 

Our  achievements  have  been  great;  two  great  camps  have  been 
built  and  will  be  added  to,  this  year.  A great  registration  campaign 
was  staged  and  the  heaviest  advance  registration  in  the  history  of 
Camp-Conferences  is  the  result.  The  annual  treasure  hunt  has 
been  conducted  with  greater  participation  than  ever  before.  Two 
younger  girls’  camps  and  six  leaders’  institutes  have  been  added  to 
the  program,  and  yet  we  press  on,  for  such  is  the  spirit  of  the 
pioneering  Founders. 

One  more  challenging  task  is  ours  before  we  meet  again  this  sum- 
mer, in  work  and  play  and  fellowship,  and  from  the  many  letters 
that  have  come  to  us  from  aggressive  Founders,  inquiring  about 
this  pioneering  job,  it  is  evident  that,  in  many  respects,  the  big 
campaign  for  the  enrolling  of  new  Founders  will  be  the  most  popular 
piece  of  Founder  science  that  we  have  yet  undertaken. 

Adding  to  our  ranks  thousands  of  Founder  friends  and  linking 
them  up  with  us  in  a very  definite  way  through  the  wearing  of  the 
Joan  of  Arc  Founder  medal  has  a tremendous  appeal  to  Founder 
pioneers.  Detailed  plans  will  come  to  you  and  as  you  move  up 
toward  the  achievement  of  your  one  hundredth  degree,  from  time  to 
time  just  pause  along  the  way  and  drink  deep  from  the  refreshing 
air  of  the  higher  altitudes  and  see  anew  the  glories  of  the  pioneer’s 
trail. — [P.  G.  O. 

Founder  friends  of  Ray  G.  Flatcher  (Owanzi — The  Genial  One) 
may  want  to  drop  Ray  a note  in  care  of  The  House  of  Hope  Pres- 
byterian Church,  St.  Paul,  Minn.  Ray  has  been  confined  to  his 
bed  for  several  weeks  and  it  looks  as  though  it  will  be  several  more 
weeks  before  he  is  able  to  be  around  again.  He  is  able  to  read  his 
mail  and  a happy  note  from  some  of  his  Founder  friends  would  be 
a most  welcome  break  in  the  long  hours  of  the  day  in  the  hospital. 
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Fireside  Reflections 

By  Hebe  Rece  (Kago),  Crusaders,  1915. 

They  don't  forget,  these  old  campers,  nor  do  they  want  to  forget,  the 
comradeship  and  fellowship  of  past  camp  days.  This  article  came 
to  the  editor's  desk  unsolicited,  a fact  which  makes  it  all  the  more 
valuable  as  reflecting  the  spirit  and  attitude  of  the  old  campers.  Sit  you 
down  by  the  fire  and  Hebe  will  dig  up  for  you  some  of  his  valued 
treasure  from  his  old  chest  of  camp  experiences. — Editor. 

Come  in.  I’m  glad  to  see  you.  What?  Well,  yes,  I do  have  a chest 
of  treasures.  Yes,  I guess  you  could  call  them  magic  treasures  for, 
though  I’m  always  glad  to  give  them  away,  I keep  them  for  myself 
too.  I’ve  been  collecting  them  for  ten  years  and  now  I haven’t  lost 
a one.  Sit  down.  Make  yourself  right  at  home.  Here’s  the  chest. 
See,  it’s  nearly  full,  but  it  will  never  be  entirely  filled.  You  see  the 
chest  is  magic,  too.  What  do  I call  them?  Well,  I just  call  them 
treasures.  Some  people  call  them  memories  and  some  call  them 
dreams.  Their  worth?  Son,  they  are  priceless.  I’ll  give  them  to 
you  but  you  can’t  take  them  away  from  me. 

That  one?  Well,  perhaps,  that’s  the  most  valued  one  of  them  all. 
See  that  skinny  little  kid  standing  there  crying.  Yes,  he  is.  He’s 
trying  hard  not  to  but  he’s  crying.  That,  my  boy,  is  a new  Four- 
Folder  being  born.  You  can’t  see  him  very  well  because  the  only 
light  is  coming  from  the  council  fire.  You  see,  it  was  almost  ten 
years  ago  that  he  stood  there.  I don’t  wonder  that  he  doesn’t  look 
Four-Fold  to  you.  He  wasn’t,  and  I’m  afraid  that  he  isn’t  yet.  But 
as  he  stood  there  in  the  council  of  the  braves  on  the  last  night  of  the 
camp  in  1915  he  began  to  climb  toward  the  vision  he  had  caught  of 
the  One  Perfect  Four-Folder.  Yes,  he’s  crying  like  a baby.  He  was 
a baby.  But  since  then  he’s  been  growing,  and  doing  his  best  to 
grow  in  “wisdom  and  stature  and  in  favor  with  God  and  man.” 

Looks  like  Rome?  Well,  it  is.  Yes  sir,  that  one  is  in  the  coliseum. 
See  the  parade.  That  is  J.  Caeser  Alexander  leading,  all  dressed  up 
in  the  latest  model  bed  sheet  toga  and  genuine  oak  leaf  laurel  wreath. 
The  tall  one  is  Marcus  A.  Waite  and  the  runt  is  Ettu  Brute  Orwig. 
Doing  the  goose-step?  Say,  don’t  you  know  the  Gladiator  Glide 
when  you  see  it?  Hold!  The  chariot  race  is  about  to  begin.  Isn’t 
Ettu  noble  in  the  gilded  chariot  with  prancing  steeds?  He  calls  them 
Runt  and  Woodie.  Handsome  beasts,  aren’t  they?  His  determined 
rival  is  none  other  than  Port  Cullis  Kaki-Nosit,  the  one  and  only 
authentic  red-head  Roman.  They’re  off!  Hear  the  mighty  roar! 
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Streamers  flying,  voices  cheering,  flags  waving,  horses  panting, 
whips  lashing!  Yea!  What?  You  dare  call  that  handsome  chariot 
the  dock  truck  used  for  the  trunks?  Boy,  you’ll  never  be  a poet. 

Handle  that  one  carefully,  boy.  See?  I was  afraid  that  red-faced 
conductor  would  scare  you.  He  scared  me  all  right.  See  how  I’m 
arguing  with  him.  It’s  over  those  three  sailors  there.  They  are  the 
original  crew  of  the  “Good  Ship  Henrietta!”  They  are  Captain 
Woodie,  First  Mate  Moiphy  and  Second  Mate  Runt.  You  see  I’m 
handling  the  tickets  and  they  didn’t  leave  Chicago  with  those  sailor 
suits  on.  The  conductor  insists  that  I haven’t  given  him  tickets  for 
them.  Yes,  I finally  convinced  him  that  tars  in  any  other  clothes 
are  just  as  gobby. 

That  one  is  a scene  in  an  office  in  Cloverleaf  Hall  where  the  first 
printed  Lake  Breeze  was  gotten  up.  That’s  clear  over  to  New 
Hampshire.  Those  fellows  aren’t  putting  on  a pajama  parade. 
No,  they’ve  just  decided  that  they’ll  be  heroes  and  put  out  a fire 
that  happens  to  be  about  five  miles  away  and  entirely  premeditated 
and  under  control.  That  one  jumps  back  to  Wilkes  Barre,  Pa. 
A great  crowd,  isn’t  it?  Yes  sir,  there  were  almost  eight  hundred 
there.  You  see,  these  treasures  of  mine  come  from  many  places. 

I’m  sorry  you  can’t  stay  longer.  There  are  hundreds  of  them 
you  haven’t  seen.  But  stay  a minute.  I want  to  show  you  the 
magic  of  this  chest.  You  see  this  compartment  over  here  is  full 
of  dreams  for  the  future.  Now,  I’ll  close  the  chest  and  shake  it  so. 
Then  watch  what  comes  out  of  this  door  in  the  end  when  I let  it 
open  and  the  past  dreams  come  through  the  future  dreams  and 
out  of  the  door.  See!  Thousands  of  fellows  and  girls,  all  with 
their  faces  set  toward  the  long  climb  of  the  Four-Folder  life,  all 
of  them  striving  for  one  goal.  Yes,  some  are  ahead  of  the  others. 
Some  seem,  from  here,  to  have  reached  the  goal.  But  they  know 
that  there  is  more  of  the  mountain  to  climb.  Yes,  son,  I guess 
they  all  don’t  seem  to  be  exactly  alike.  But,  if  you’ll  look  at  their 
hearts  you’ll  see  emblazoned  on  each  of  them  the  mystic  blue 
circle  with  the  white  cross  and  the  letters  R,  S,  M and  P.  They’re 
all  Four-Folders. 

Do  come  again.  There  are  many  more  to  see.  I love  to  go 
through  that  chest  and  pick  out  now  one  and  now  another,  just 
to  handle  them  and  get  from  them  the  strength  for  another  pull. 
So  long. 
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First  Younger  Girls’  Camp 

The  American  Youth  Foundation 


Open  to  Girls  from  twelve  to  fifteen 
years  of  agel 


Camp 

Miniwanca 

Dune  Forest  on 
Stony  Lake  and 
Lake  Michigan 

June  28-July  26 


Camp 

Merrowvista 

Lost  Brook  Glen 
on  Sentinel  Moun- 
tain 

August  9-Sept.  6 


Camp  Registration  Limited  to 
100  Campers 

These  younger  Girls’  Camps  are  Special  Invitation 
camps.  Information  as  to  program  and  leadership  will 
be  sent  to  fathers,  mothers  or  guardians.  The  camps, 
which  are  recreational  with  a religious  motive,  will  be  open 
only  to  approved  girls.  Camp-Conference  graduates,  old 
campers  and  leaders  will  confer  a blessing  on  some  younger 
girl  by  sending  us  the  name  of  her  parents.  This  is  the 
big  chance  for  a little  sister,  daughter  or  friend.  These 
younger  girls’  camps  are  under  the  same  direction  and 
supervision  as  The  Foundation  Older  Boys’  and  Older 
Girls’  Camp-Conferences. 
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Merrow vista  in  Winter 

By  Parker  Merrow 

COME  ON  YOU 
Merrowvista  Campers  get  into 
your  warm  clothes  and  hop  into 
the  sleigh  with  Parker  and  Kinji  and 
we'll  take  a little  run  out  to  Merrowvista.  All  aboard! 

Here  we  go. 


j I NJ I and  I were  scheduled  to 
meet  each  other  on  the  train  to 
Mountain  View  and  Camp  Mer- 
rowvista.  When  we  changed 
cars  at  Dover,  a familiar  figure  came 
swinging  down  the  platform — neat  blue 
suit,  clean-shaven  ruddy  face,  a sincere 
smile,  and  a clear-ringing  voice,  “Well, 

Parker,  how  are  you?”  That  was  Kinji. 

We  piled  our  baggage  in  the  rack  overhead, 
and  as  the  long  miles  clicked  off  we 
talked  of  one  thing — Merrowvista — and 
how  it  might  better  serve. 

Mountain  View  came  at  last.  But  not 
the  Mountain  View  you  have  known — 
a village,  clad  in  crystal  snow,  bathed  in 
cold  winter  sunshine,  and  mantled  with 
sharp  sparkling  air.  After  dinner  we 

walked  over  to  the  Carroll  County  Land  and  Lumber  Co.  office 
building.  While  Kinji  watched  with  envious  eyes  I shed  the  city 
clothes  and  pulled  on  wool  socks,  a pair  of  heavy  hob-nailed  boots, 
two  flannel  shirts,  stag  trousers,  and  over  all,  a parka,  a heavy  seam- 
less slipover  made  of  moleskin  with  fur-lined  cuffs  and  hood.  Then 
shoving  a long  six  gun  into  my  belt,  for  it  was  in  the  deer  season, 
I pulled  on  a pair  of  pigskin  mittens  and  we  were  ready  to  start. 

Just  outside  the  door  our  horse  and  sleigh  were  waiting.  A touch 
of  the  whip  and  we  were  off.  The  village  was  soon  left  behind  and 
we  were  climbing  steadily  through  the  woods.  The  pale  afternoon 
sunshine  bathed  the  landscape  with  a ruddy  glow.  The  cold  silence 
wrapped  us  in  a soothing  mantle.  Far  above  and  beyond  us  the 
mountains  towered,  conscious  of  their  enternal  majesty. 


Parker 


and  His 
Graflex 


Trusty 
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The  last  turn  of  the  road  came  and  there  was  Merrowvista.  You 
who  have  seen  it  in  the  summer  think  that  you  have  seen  beauty. 
You  have  not.  You  have  merely  entered  on  the  first  stages  of  your 
education  in  the  appreciation  of  beauty.  I cannot  describe  the  scene 
for  you  in  words.  Neither  can  I describe  my  sensations  when  the 
geese  fly  north  in  the  spring,  when  I meet  an  old  friend  come  from 
afar,  or  when  I swim  through  warm  waters  on  a starry  night.  When 
I can  do  these  things  then  I will  describe  Merrowvista  in  winter. 

In  the  main  building,  where  Plug  kept  his  office  last  summer,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Hilton,  the  caretaker  and  his  wife,  are  living.  The  floor 
was  covered  with  braided  rugs,  a warm  fire  was  in  the  stove,  dried 
apples  hung  from  the  ceiling  and  there  were  comfortable  chairs  in 
the  corners. 

Our  business  transacted,  we  started  back.  The  road  was  all  down- 
hill now  and  the  mare  smelled  her  O-Molene  in  the  home  stable.  We 
went  shooting  down  over  the  small  dips  in  the  road,  skidding  around 
the  corners  and  bumping  over  the  ruts.  Soon  the  lights  of  the  village 
twinkled  through  the  gathering  dusk.  The  train  whistled  into  the 
station,  a quick  handclasp,  a hearty  ‘'good-bye”  and  Kinji  swung 
on  board. 

The  red  and  green  lights  on  the  rear  car  winked  out  around  the 
bend,  I pulled  the  robe  closer  around  me,  clucked  to  the  mare,  and 
started  for  the  stable. 

Kinji  and  I had  added  a short,  but  worth  while  chapter  to  the 
story  of  our  lives. 


In  the  April  Issue: 

This  will  be  the  camp  prospectus  number  of  the  Four-Folder. 
More  than  one  hundred  people  will  collaborate  in  the  writing 
of  the  material.  The  entire  story  of  Camps  Miniwanca  and 
Merrowvista  will  be  told,  in  the  breezy,  readable  style  of  the 
campers  and  leaders.  Both  camps  will  be  described  by  campers 
who  have  “been  there”  and  who  have  “seen.” 

Other  articles  by  Canwicasa,  Kinji,  Minisino,  Dad  and  other 
leaders. 

You  will  probably  want  extra  copies  of  this  prospectus  num- 
ber for  your  prospective  camper  friends.  Make  up  your  list 
now  and  send  in  the  number  of  extra  copies  you  will  want. 
The  order  for  the  April  number  will  be  based  on  these  requests. 
Do  this  at  once  so  that  you  may  not  be‘  disappointed. 
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Kinji’s  Column 


The  Founders'  medal  lies  before  me  on  my  table  as  I write  this  month's 
greeting.  Hence , that  which  I write  is  all  bound  up  in  the  artistic , 
miniature  medallion  that  is  all- sufficiently  our  emblem. 

Five  great  outstanding  challenges  face  me  from  our  Founders’ 
medal.  Set  them  down  with  me  in  order: 

The  Boy  Jesus 

My  Own  Self  at  My  Very  Best  All  the  Time 
The  Four -Fold  Emblem 
American  Youth  Foundation 
Founder 

These,  bound  up  in  one  artistic  miniature,  are  the  essential  ele- 
ments for  which  we  stand.  It  was  an  inspiration — a flash  of  intui- 
tive genius — that  moved  in  the  mind  of  Minisino  in  Paris,  France, 
on  that  spring  day  a year  ago,  when  he  bargained  with  Joan  d’Arc’s 
people  to  strike  our  Founders’  medal.  I say,  an  inspiration — a flash 
of  intuitive  genius, — because  such  completeness  comes  not  by 
thought  or  calculation.  It  is  heaven-born  and  sent! 

Study  the  medal  with  me. 

The  Boy  Jesus!  Hans  Hoffman,  with  skillful  touch,  catches  a 
deathless  scene  and  fixes  it  for  us  in  eternal,  visual  form,  forever. 
The  Boy  Jesus!  In  the  house  of  the  Father  with  the  surge  of  his 
religious  inheritance  all  about  him,  the  faith  of  his  fathers!  “Know 
ye  not  that  I,  too,  must  be  about  my  father’s  busi- 
The  ness.”  The  first  conscious  expression  of  the  new — 

Boy  Jesus  The  Jesus  Way.  Its  beginning!  The  Founder  day! 

The  first,  actual  recorded  move  on  the  part  of  Jesus  to 
meet  his  destiny  as  the  leader  of  a new  order  of  things.  “Know  ye 
not  that  I,  too,  must  be  about  my  father’s  business.”  From  this 
there  grew  The  Jesus  Way.  A happy  inspiration  ties  it  all  up  in  the 
Founders'  Medal , 
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My  Own  Self  at  My  Very  Best  All  the  Time.  This  is  the  1914  word- 
ing of  the  Camp-Conference  ideal.  Variations  of  it  have  been  made 

and  used  but  we  are  back  again  to  the  original. 
My  Own  Self  It  is  our  own  phrasing  of  the  conception  of  The 
At  My  Very  Best  Jesus  Way  in  each  of  us.  To  be  like  Him,  not 
All  the  Time  at  thirty  or  thirty -three  but  at  twelve  and 

sixteen  and  nineteen  and  twenty-four  and  now 
and  “all  the  time.”  When  we  think  The  Boy  Jesus , we  think  our 
rule  of  living — My  Own  Self  at  My  Very  Best,  All  the  Time. 

Our  Four-Fold  Emblem.  The  Cross  and  life,  Christ  and  self-con- 
trolled living.  ‘ ‘And  J esus  increased 
in  wisdom  and  stature,  and  in 
favor  with  God  and  man.”  The 
physical,  social,  mental  and  re- 
ligious phases  of  the  Christian  or 
spiritual  life — The  Jesus  Way  of 
Living.  On  the  one  side  of  the 
medal  we  see  the  visual  reminder  of 
Our  Lord  as  a boy  and  on  the  other 
side  of  the  medal,  our  own 
emblem  of  His  Matchless  Way  of  Life.  The  medal  joins  us.  He 
and  we,  together,  introducing  the  Only  Way. 


Religious 


Physical 


American  Youth  Foundation.  What  is  it?  “The  purposes  of  this 
Foundation  shall  be  the  discovery  and  training  of  young  people  for 
Christian  leadership,  scientific  research  and  experimentation  in  the 
field  of  adolescence,  the  creation  of  special  literature  in  the  field  of 
Christian  training,  the  assistance  of  youth  through  personal  contacts 

and  student  aid,  educational  and 
he  American  religious  service  to  individuals  and 

Youth  Foundation  organizations  and  to  promote  the 

is  a well-being  of  youth  throughout  the 

Fellowship  world.”  So  reads  article  one  of  our 

Of  Like-Minded  Foundation  constitution  and  arti- 

Travelers  of  The  Jesus  Way  cles  of  incorporation.  “Now  keep 

in  mind  the  fact  that  all  of  this 
effort  is  one  hundred  per  cent  co-operative,  that  the  Foundation  is 
exploiting  no  program  of  its  own,  that  it  serves  unselfishly  any  and 
all  organizations  operating  constructively  in  the  field  of  religious 
work  for  young  people,  and  that  all  this  is  being  done  to  help  workers 
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in  the  local  church  and  community,  through  existing  organizations 
and  programs,  to  reach  and  win  youth  to  the  Jesus  Way  of  living 
and  you  have  before  you,  clearly  and  comprehensively,  the  true 
spirit  and  purpose  of  The  American  Youth  Foundation.”  It  is  a 
fellowship  without  organization  obligations  for  such  as  would  as- 
sociate themselves  in  the  practice  of  The  Jesus  Way  and  its  attrac- 
tive testimony  of  others. 

Founder.  “The  Founder  represents  no  machinery,  he  is  bound  by 
no  limitations  or  restrictions,  so  far  as  his  attitude  and  service  are 
concerned,  but  he  stands  ready  to  give  his  best  self  to  the  promotion 
of  all  causes  and  programs  that  rightly  seek  to  interpret  to  youth 
the  gospel  of  the  Four-Fold  life,  which  is  the  Jesus  Way.”  This  is 
you  and  me  and  our  comrades.  We  have  covenanted  together  and 
with  Him  and  are  partners.  In  addition  to  our  duties,  faithfully 
performed  in  our  homes  and  schools,  places  of  daily  work,  our 
respective  churches  and  communities,  and  irrespective 
The  of  creed  or  clan  we  join  ourselves  to  the  spread  of  our 

Founder  ideals.  Our  Foundation  is  our  fellowship  and  he  who 
fellows  with  us  is  a Founder.  By  that  same  token  we 
give  ourselves  “to  spend  and  be  spent”  that  youth  may  find  itself 
in  The  Jesus  Way  and  liberate  life  and  its  institution  through  the 
rediscovery  of  His  ideals. 

Fellow-Founders,  together,  you  and  I,  strive  upwards  to  the 
“shining  sea.” — [J.  L.  A. 
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The  JCook  Out 

A Vantage  Point  for  Leaders  YoutK 


HE  Look  Out  hastens  to  bring  the  1925  Barrows’  Lectures 
to  the  attention  of  all  leaders  of  youth.  The  Barrows’ 
Lectures  are  designed  to  interpret  Christianity  to  the 
peoples  of  the  Orient,  especially  the  Hindus.  Dr.  Barrows, 
Dr.  Fairbairn,  Dr.  Hall  and  Dr.  Henderson — all  of  them  scholars 
of  keen  insight  have  presented  these  lectures,  previous  to  1925, 
in  India,  China  and  Japan.  The  present  series  of  1925  has  been 
ably  delivered  by  one  of  our  younger  American  Christian  leaders, 
Dr.  Charles  Whitney  Gilkey,  minister  of  the  Hyde  Park  Baptist 
Church  of  Chicago. 

The  subjects  of  the  lectures  are  a fine  contribution,  although 
spoken  in  India,  to  the  conception  of  our 
Jesus  and  Our  Founders’  fellowship.  The  second  lecture, 
Generation  “Jesus’  Way  of  Life”  and  the  fifth,  “The  Lord- 

by  Charles  ship  of  Jesus”  might  have  been  spoken  at  a 

Whitney  Gilkey  Founders’  club  or  within  the  fellowship  of  a 

Camp-Conference.  The  other  four  lectures  are 
of  a piece  with  these  two  and  the  book  made  up  by  them,  a Univer- 
sity of  Chicago  press  publication,  should  stay  on  the  reading  table 
of  every  leader  of  youth  for  many  a day.  One  reading  will  only 
serve  as  an  introduction  to  its  far-reaching  worth-whileness.  It 
is  a continuous  inspiration  to  those  of  us  of  The  Jesus  Way.  Its 
wisdom  is  practical,  its  inside  is  spiritual  and  it  correctly  interprets 
youth’s  viewpoints  and  urges. 

Dr.  Gilkey  reads  the  spirit  of  youth  aright,  when  he  sees 
this  generation  unwilling  to  drift  or  to  tie  itself  to  the  doubtful 
anchorages  of  the  past.  Youth’s  way  is  forward  to  the  great 
adventure  of  finding  itself  in  a fuller  Christ  than  yesterday, 
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Jesus  and  in  a Christ  that  speaks  with  authority  in  mat- 

Our  Generation  ters  of  today  and  not  a whit  less  commanding 
Lecture  1.  than  two  thousand  years  ago.  Youth  does  not 

doubt  Jesus.  Youth  joins  with  Donald  Hankey 
in  “Betting  your  life  that  there  is  a God"  and  in  trying  to  reproduce 
God  in  the  living  of  The  Jesus  Way.  The  gravest  danger  to  the 
experiment,  which  has  been  passed  up  by  youth's  elders,  is  finely 
phrased  by  Dr.  Gilkey  as  follows: 

“While  I was  in  London  last  September  a Cambridge 
undergraduate,  speaking  before  a church  congress,  de- 
clared that  his  own  generation  wanted  to  be  very  sure  that 
the  Christian  church  itself,  with  all  its  traditions  and  cere- 
monies and  creeds,  did  not  get  in  the  way  of  their  seeing 
Jesus." 

“The  high  business  of  taking  Jesus  seriously,"  in  Fosdick’s  fine 
phrase,  is  the  religion  of  youth  in  this  generation  and  anything  else, 
no  matter  how  good  it  is,  will  be  a refused  substitute  by  young 
adventurists  in  the  essay  of  living  overflowingly.  To  the  peddlers 
of  something  just  as  good  in  religion,  George  Bernard  Shaw,  the 
satirist,  has  a fitting  word: 

“I  am  no  more  a Christian  than  Pilate  was,  or  you,  gentle 
reader;  and  yet,  like  Pilate.  I greatly  prefer  Jesus  to  Annas 
or  Caiaphas;  and  I am  ready  to  admit  that,  after  contem- 
plating the  world  and  human  nature  for  nearly  sixty  years, 

I see  no  way  out  of  the  world's  misery  but  the  way  which 
would  have  been  found  by  Christ's  will,  if  he  had  under- 
taken the  work  of  a modern  practical  statesman 

Though  we  crucified  Christ  on  a stick,  he 

somehow  managed  to  get  hold  of  the  right  end  of  it,  and 

. if  we  were  better  men,  we  might 

try  his  plan." 

Principles,  not  rules,  are  the  measures  of  The  Jesus  Way  of  Life. 
Jesus  revolted  at  the  rules  of  the  scribes,  some  613  in  all  and  one  to 
govern  each  known  act  of  living.  He  liberated  his  followers  from 
the  slavery7  of  religious  practice  and  gave  them  great  principles  of 
living  as  guides  to  fullness  of  life.  “Be  ye  perfect 
Jesus  Way  as  your  Father  in  heaven  is  perfect."  Be  your  own 
of  Life  very  best  self,  all  the  time!  Jesus  didn’t  look  back. 

Lecture  2.  He  looked  forward.  Tradition  was  only  good  if  it 
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helped  present  life  in  its  expansion.  Nothing  was  good  that 
hindered  good  living.  Jesus  did  not  argue  about  God.  He 
accepted  Him  as  a fact,  necessary  to  life.  Instead  of  discussing 
God,  He  lived  Him  and  was  “the  image  of  the  God-head  bodily.” 
As  the  Madras  student  said, 

“I  am  grateful  for  the  story  of  a man  who  practiced  what  he 
preached.”  Love,  forgiveness,  sincerity,  helpfulness — He  lived  as 
God  and  to  be  Christlike  is  to  live  His  Way. 

“And  so  the  word  had  breath,  and  wrought 
With  human  hands  the  creed  of  creeds 
In  loveliness  of  perfect  deeds, 

More  strong  than  all  poetic  thought.” 

This  is  The  Jesus  Way  of  Life. 

Dr.  Gilkey  says:  “The  full  secret  of  this  greatest  soul  that  ever 
came  to  earth,  even  more  than  the  secret  of  our  own  fractional 
personalities,  is  hidden  in  mystery  with  God  whom  religion  believes 
to  be  our  Creator.  But  some  small  part,  at  least,  of  that  secret 
may  be  found  in  the  spiritual  climate  of  Jesus’  Way 
Jesus  Life  of  Life.”  His  habit  of  prayer  preceded  or  followed 
With  God  the  outstanding  episodes  of  his  life,  “so  that  Jesus 

Lecture  3.  balanced  social  service  to  men  and  personal  com- 

munion with  God  as  if  they  were  spiritual  ‘outgo’ 
and  ‘intake’  ”.  “Little  souls  pay  the  world  with  what  they  do; 
great  souls  with  what  they  are.”  Jesus  believed  it  was  possible  to 
be  on  friendly  terms  with  God  and  practiced  it.  He  believed  it 
possible  to  reproduce  the  moral  character  of  God  and  did  it. 

“The  mysteries  of  Life  and  Death”  constitutes  good  reading  and 
high  thinking.  The  inevitable  concentration  of  powerful  interests 
that  wish  no  change  in  the  status  quo  for  personal,  selfish  reasons 
is  well  described.  “Here  is  human  stupidity,  that  can  torture  and 
slay  one  whose  greatness  it  has  not  even  begun  to  understand,  and 
all  the  while  know  not  what  it  does.  Here  is  human  bigotry, 

that  doubtless  thought  it  was  doing  God  service 
The  Mysteries  in  putting  this  man  out  of  the  way.  Here  is  the 
of  ruthless  selfishness  of  social  and  ecclesiastical 

Life  and  Death  privilege,  seeing  in  the  radicalism  of  this  young 
Lecture  4.  reformer  an  ultimate  threat  to  its  own  place 

and  power.  So  complacently  can  a reaction- 
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ary  tradition  and  institution  crush  a progressive  individual.” 

Jesus  trusted  his  cause,  however,  to  the  vindication  of  time  and 
the  Almighty  and,  believing  utterly  in  a God  of  infinite  love,  staked 
everything  in  life  and  death  on  the  ultimate  triumph  of  good  and 
right  and  its  responsive  chord  in  the  heart  of  man  at  his  best.  It 
took  faith  of  the  highest  order  for  Paul,  only  thirty  years  later,  in  a 
Roman  prison  and  the  prisoner  of  a dominant  worldly  race  that 
had  never  even  heard  of  Jesus,  to  write: 

“God  has  highly  exalted  him.  He  gave  him  the  name 
which  is  above  every  other;  that  in  Jesus’  name  every  knee 
should  bow,  in  heaven,  on  earth  and  in  the  underworld; 
that  every  tongue  should  confess  that  Jesus  Christ  is 
Master,  to  the  glory  of  the  Father-God.” 

The  cross  of  self-denial,  of  social  misunderstanding,  misrepresenta- 
tion and  persecution  has  strangely  passed  from  Master  to  follower 
and  through  it  the  mysteries  of  life  and  death  yield  to  the  deathless 
Christ. 

“The  Lordship  of  Jesus”  is  a towering  testimony  to  personality, 
the  big,  worth-while  world  entity.  So  called  causes  rise  and  ebb 
as  they  are  led  or  are  embodied  in  commanding 
The  Lordship  lives.  Christianity  is  the  story  of  one  life  after 
of  Jesus  another  down  the  centuries,  since  Jesus  “was 

Lecture  5.  made  flesh.”  All  history — art,  invention,  music, 
science,  government  and  human  progress  is  the 
record  of  death-defying  personality.  Jesus  blessed  it,  achieved  it 
and  promised  it  eternal  persistance,  ennobled  by  divine  communion. 
He,  alone  of  all  the  leaders  of  the  world’s  religions,  gave  assurance 
to  individuality  and  saved  it  to  the  society  of  great  souls.  There- 
fore, “God  has  highly  exalted  him”  and  He  is  Lord  beckoning  to 
him,  who  would  be  his  very  best  self  all  the  time,  to  the  companion- 
ship of  the  Eternal  to  all  eternity. 

“Jesus  and  The  Future”  looks  ahead  to  the  winning  of  the  King- 
dom. “The  leverage  of  Jesus  on  human  life  may,  therefore,  be  ex- 
pected to  work  chiefly  through  individuals  who  have  caught  some- 
thing of  his  spirit  and  attitudes,  and  are  seeking  to  follow  his  way  of 
life  under  his  personal  guidance.  It  will  by  no  means  be  limited  to 
those  who  call  themselves  by  any  particular  “name  or  sign,”  even 
his  own.  On  any  cloudy  day  our  earth  is  still  lighted  and  warmed 


The  Four-Folder 


Page  Fifteen 


by  the  sunshine  whose  origin  we  cannot  then  see 
Jesus  and  and  do  not  always  recognize.  But  his  influence  will 
The  Future  be  most  direct  and  powerful  where  this  personal 
Lecture  6.  nexus  has  its  full  hold  upon  his  friends  and  followers.” 
The  world  is  weary  of  philosophies  of  life  that  do  not 
gear  into  The  Jesus  Way.  Only  His  way  leads  to  the  kingdom 
society  so  long  dreamed  of  and  longed  for.  Other  ways  do  not 
satisfy  the  upper  reaches  of  man’s  living  and  are  muddled  with 
war,  division  and  heart-hunger.  The  world  is  slowly  turning  to 
Jesus. 

But,  leader  of  youth,  get  Dr.  Gilkey’s  book  for  yourself.  Quota- 
tions cannot  do  it  justice.  It  was  written  for  you  and  youth. 


The  Founders’  Club  of  Louisville  is  an  influential  group  of  youth 
doing  its  best  to  live  The  Jesus  Way.  It  is  a fellowship  and  service 
organization  much  in  favor  with  the  churches  and  young  people. 
The  business  men  recognize  it  as  a force  for  good  commercial 
ethics  and  community  idealism.  Its  members  are  respected  and 
widely  used  in  Louisville’s  interests.  Louisville’s  thoughtful 
leaders  are  giving  it  their  support  and  praying  for  its  growth. 

The  Louisville  Founders’  Club  draws  its  membership  from  the 
young  people  of  the  churches.  Its  fellowship  is  a challenge  to 
better  leadership  and  its  output  is  back  in  the  churches  in  which 
it  serves.  It  meets  to  plan  and  for  inspiration,  but  its  achieve- 
ment is  in  the  home  church.  It  is  creating  a community  spirit  by 
thinking  likemindedly  and  by  carrying-on  simultaneously.  It  is 
organized  about  Louisville’s  churches  and  there  are  quite  a number 
of  grateful  ministers,  who  wholeheartedly  testify  to  its  worth. 

Recently,  with  a blizzard  howling  on  the  outside,  it  held  its 
first  annual  banquet  in  Louisville’s  chief  hotel.  The  Founders’ 
Club  commanded  one  hundred  and  sixty-one  covers  at  the  banquet 
table.  The  program  was  Founder  throughout  and  a real  youth 
movement,  with  Jesus’  ideals  behind  it,  has  rooted  itself  in  the  soil 
of  old  Kentucky.  The  American  Youth  Foundation  is  glad  to 
serve  splendid  groups,  such  as  this,  and  is  honored  to  count  the 
Founders  in  its  Camp-Conference  enrollment,  leaders,  campers  and 
graduates.  It  is  of  the  order  of  “The  Go-Getters.” — [J.  L.  A.  j 
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Chats  with  Dad 

Poet-Pictures  Of  Founders 

11  Lear.  Dost  thou  know  me,  fellow?" 

“ Kent . No  sir;  but  you  have  that  in 
your  countenance  which  I would  fain 
call  master ( Shakespeare ) 

The  power  of  personal  presence  is  im- 
mediately evident  in  the  effectual  leader. 

But  personal  presence  is  not  tailor- 
made  or  modiste-fashioned,  nor  is  it  the 
product  of  the  beautie  shoppe.  It  is  even 
more  than  keeping  the  features  in  smiling 
order.  Attractiveness  is  the  flower  of  the  inward  life  and  not  the 
result  of  outward  polishing. 

“ Manners  are  not  idle,  but  the  fruit 

Of  loyal  nature  and  of  noble  mind.” 

Not  the  rouged  face  but  the  roused  heart,  not  the  carefully  ar- 
ranged garb  but  the  better  figure,  not  the  latest  revised  etiquette 
but  the  transparent  soul,  produce  personal  presence. 

They  “outwardly  appear  beautiful”  was  the  Master  Teacher’s 
description  of  the  sepulchral  saints  of  His  day,  and  such  a state- 
ment forcibly  indicates  the  extreme  unsatisfactoriness  of  surface 
beauty. 

According  to  a most  apt  epigram,  “Man  is  an  ornamental  con- 
science,” for  properly  understood,  conscience  is  at  once  the  basis 
of  character  and  the  secret  of  personal  presence.  The  ideal  Founder 
is  a conscience  adorned  by,  and  adorning,  the  teachings  of  Jesus  in 
four-fold  living.  The  Bible  talks  about  “the  beauty  of  holiness” 
and  Founders  should  be  illustrations  that  illumine  the  text. 

Shall  we  not  more  ardently,  in  deeper  truth  and  purity  of  soul, 
seek  that  mingled  might  and  mellowness,  that  greatness  and  grace, 
that  majesty  and  moderation,  which  invest  Jesus  with  such  in- 
vincible and  perennial  attractiveness?  Shall  we  not  try  to  help 
answer  for  ourselves  the  prayer, 

“Strong  son  of  God,  immortal  love,” 
make  us  partakers  of  Thy  strength  and  tenderness  that  we  may 
share  with  Thee  the  magnetism  of  worthful  character? — [R.  A.  W. 
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Taku-Tanton 

Who  also  is  named  Mrs.  Arthur  L.  Chandler 

O NO  OTHER  factor  does  the  progress  of  the  four-fold  life 
camps  owe  more  than  to  the  practical  application  of 
technical  physical  education  in  the  training  of  youth.  A 
pioneer  in  this  development  was  Mrs.  Gladys  Wise 
Chandler,  whose  university  instruction  was  creamed  in  the  separa- 
tor of  the  camp-program. 

A master  psychologist  of  athletics  and  mass  games  is  Mrs. 
Chandler.  On  the  way  up  from  the  nowhere  of  a first-day  camper 
to  the  directorship  of  the  camp’s  physical  activities,  she  has  picked 
up  that  indefinable,  but  immediately  apparent,  thing  known  as 
class. 

There  may  be  many  who  are  better  individual  athletic  performers 
than  Mrs.  Chandler,  but  none  of  them  can  consistently  head  her  at 
teaching  either  the  rudiments  or  the  “inside  stuff”  of  the  various 
games.  Yet,  while  she  is  so  much  the  leader  as  an  instructor,  even 
her  professional  compeers  are  not  jealous  of  her,  as  all  alike  en- 
thusiastically know  her  as  “Glad.” 

“All  my  experiences  preceding  camp,”  writes  the  subject  of  this 
sketch,  “are  as  nothing,  although  one  must  admit  that  those  years 
(at  Madison,  Wis.)  were  filled  with  birthdays,  Christmases,  school, 
holidays,  and  any  number  of  ambitions  from  being  a school-marm 
to  a missionary  in  China.  However,  it  took  an  event  which  oc- 
curred in  November,  1914,  to  crystallize  action,”  and  that  event 
was  the  first  Wisconsin  State  Older  Girls’  Conference  where  she 
heard  about  the  Foundation-Camps. 

July,  1915,  found  her  at  camp  where  the  urge  came  to  go  to 
college  and  September,  1915,  found  her  entered  in  the  physical 
education  course  at  the  University  of  Wisconsin. 

Mrs.  Chandler’s  camp-story  is  a recital  of  successive  up-reaches 
and  out-reaches, — chief,  student-leader,  gold-medalist,  Indian 
name,  assistant  athletic  director,  physical  director  at  two  camps; 
likewise  her  campus-activities, — member  of  athletic,  self-govern- 
ment, and  Y.  W.  C.  A.  governing  boards,  senior  officer,  and  winner 
of  “W”  in  athletics. 

In  1919-’20.  Mrs.  Chandler  post-graduated  in  religious  education 
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in  Boston  University,  and  afterward  served  as  the  associate  young 
people’s  superintendent  of  the  West  Virginia  Sunday  School  As- 
sociation and  as  the  young  people’s  superintendent  of  the  Hen- 
nepin County  (Minneapolis)  Sunday  School  Association. 

June  16,  1921,  “plain  Glad  Wise  became  Mrs.  Arthur  L.  Chand- 
ler,” and  with  their  two  boys,  Mai  com  and  Douglas,  they  are 
quietly  making  an  increasingly  large  place  for  themselves  in  the 
community  and  church  life  of  Evanston,  111.,  their  present  home 
address  being  521  Michigan  Ave. 

The  picture  of  Mrs.  Chandler  that  prevails  is  that  of  a girl  who  not 
only  met  the  challenges  of  camp  with  the  best  that  was  in  her,  but 
who  has  accomplished  the  much  more  difficult  task — she  has 
drawn,  not  driven,  others  to  do  the  same. — [R.  A.  W. 
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Camp  Merrowvista 

Lost  Brook  Glen  on 
Old  Sentinel  Mountain,  N.  H. 
Boys — June  28th-July  12 
Girls  (1)  July  12th-July  26th 
Girls  (2)  July  26th-Aug.  9th 


AUGUST 


S 

M 

T 

W 

T 

F 

s 

1 

2 

3 

4 

5 

6 

7 

8 

9 

10 

11 

12 

13 

14 

15 

16 

17 

18 

19 

20 

21 

22 

23 

24 

25 

26 

27 

28 

29 

30 

31 

1 

2 

3 

4 

5 

6 

Camp  Miniwanca 

Dune  Forest  on  Stony  Lake 
and  Lake  Michigan,  Mich. 
Girls  (1)  July  26th-Aug.  9th 
Girls  (2)  Aug.  9th-Aug.  23rd 
Boys — Aug.  23rd-Sept.  6th 
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To  Taku-Tanton 

YOUR  companioning  with  us 
has  proved  that  truth  quad- 
ruples its  force  when  it  is 
bound  up  in  nerves  and  muscles — 
that  “the  Word”  cannot  conquer 
until  He  is  “made  flesh.” 

The  grip  of  your  life-philo- 
sophy’s controlling  principle 
shows  it  to  be  something  more 
than  a teaching  borrowed  from 
others;  that  it  is  rather  an  intui- 
tive truth  indelibly  inscribed  upon 
the  inner  consciousness  to  deny 
which  would  be  for  you  to  deny 
yourself. 

Constantly  actuated  by  your 
spirit  of  devotion  you  are  a 
practical  director  of  physical 
activities  instead  of  a mere 
theoretical  enthusiast. 

Your  readiness  in  drawing  on 
the  fertile  resources  of  experience 
is  your  marked  characteristic. 

Modestly,  but  with  the  assur- 
ance growing  out  of  conviction, 
because  substance  is  more  than 
show,  because  the  idea  controls 
the  action,  because  brain  rules 
brawn,  and  because  spirit  domi- 
nates all,  you — Glad  Wise  Chand- 
ler— have  accepted  the  respon- 
sible position  of  a leader;  and 
your  associates  acclaim  you  as 
Taku-Tanton,  trained  body- 
builder. 
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GLADYS  WISE  CHANDLER 


E. 


GARRAN 


CHARLES 


To  Chocorua 

ONLY  one  other  and  he,  too, 
a rugged  son  of  New  Eng- 
land, was  named  in  the 
Council  Circle  after  a natural 
grandeur  among  the  famed  White 
Mountains.  Solidity  and  abiding 
valuesTare  bound  up  in  the 
eternalness  of  New  Hampshire’s 
Mountain  ranges  and  it  is  rarely 
that  men  should  be  named 
therefrom. 

Chocorua , who  until  your  coun- 
cil baptism  was  Charles  E. 
Garran,  you  are  well  named. 
No  fly-away-by-night  are  you. 
Neither  are  you  the  frozen  spirit 
of  yesterday.  In  you  abides  the 
gleam  that  beckons  to  the  future, 
but  your  progress  is  safely  based 
on  the  best  of  the  past.  You  are 
a wise  counselor,  unafraidly  eye- 
ing the  future  with  the  steady 
consciousness  of  safe  moorings 
and  well-beaten  trails.  The  path 
which  you  make  leads  forward 
but  is  still  connected  with  known 
and  proved  roads — not  for  re- 
treat but  to  lure  onward  those 
that  hesitate  to  follow. 

As  a friend,  you  leave  nothing 
to  be  desired  and  you  do  not 
weary  your  comrade  on  the  trail. 
There’s  a tilt  to  your  chin  and 
your  eyes  are  pilot  gleams. 
Surely,  you  are  Chocorua! 
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Chocorua 

Who  Also  is  named  Charles  E.  Garran 


HARLES  E.  GARRAN  was  born  in  Malden,  Mass.,  Jan. 
21,  1883.  He  is  a typical  native  of  the  Old  Bay  state, 
receiving  his  education  in  its  public  schools  and  at  the 
School  of  Religious  Education  of  Boston  University.  To 
think  of  “Charlie”  is  to  think  of  the  best  New  England  traditions 
and  to  be  truly  thankful  that  the  tide  of  emigration  still  finds 
rock-bound  limits  of  pure  American  stock. 

Mr.  Garran’s  home  life  is  also  typically  New  England’s  best. 
His  home  is  the  self-respecting,  solid  kind  of  colonial  days,  comfort- 
able with  American  progress  and  modern  invention.  It  is  still, 
however,  the  kind  of  home  that  makes  for  unity  and  national 
stability  and  without  ostentation  of  any  sort;  the  kind  of  home  that 
honors  God,  punctually  observes  the  law,  lives  thriftily  and  thinks 
highly.  It  is  presided  over  very  graciously  by  Florence  M.  Winchell 
Garran,  who  was  married  to  “Charlie”  in  1905.  This  Malden  union 
has  given  the  world  two  fine  boys,  Charles  Stevens  and  Wesley 
and  a charming,  attractive  daughter,  Genevieve  Winchell.  It  is 
a winsome  family  and  a hospitable  home. 

Charles  E.  Garran’s  professional  life  has  been  varied  and  most 
useful.  He  began  it  in  the  business  field  but  soon  found  himself  in 
boys’  work.  In  this,  his  chosen  scope,  he  has  had  wide  contacts; 
fifteen  years  in  Boys’  Brigade  Work  with  the  rank  of  brigader 
general ; a scout  master  in  the  earliest  days  of  the  Boy  Scout  move- 
ment; a guide  in  the  Woodcraft  League  and  a six  years’  experience 
in  the  National  Guard  of  Massachusetts.  Thus  he  has  backgrounds 
for  his  later  professional  contribution.  In  1912,  the  beginning 
year  of  modern  young  people’s  work,  he  became  boys’  work  secre- 
tary of  the  Malden  Young  Men’s  Christian  Association  and  seven 
years  later  was  elected  executive  secretary  of  the  Malden  Council 
of  Religious  Education.  This  famous  council,  the  dream  and 
laboratory  of  Dean  Walter  Scott  Athearn,  has  been  splendidly 
served  by  Mr.  Garran.  Concurrently  with  this  later  duty,  he  has 
ably  filled  the  position  of  young  people’s  superintendent  of  the 
Massachusetts  Council  of  Religious  Education. 
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In  matters  of  the  local  church,  Mr.  Garran  has  always  been  an 
enthusiast.  His  loyalty  is  to  the  Congregational  division  of  the 
Protestant  church  and  at  present  he  is  the  superintendent  of  the 
Sunday  School  of  the  Mystic  Congregational  Church.  In  com- 
munity religious  education,  he  most  acceptably  leads  the  Malden 
young  people’s  Inter-Church  Council  as  its  adult  advisor  and 
superintendent.  Not  the  least  of  the  glories  of  the  Malden  Council 
— so  far-famed — is  its  young  people’s  work. 

Charlie’s  Camp-Conference  experience  is  unique.  He  has  served 
as  headquarters’  staff  leader,  teacher  and  business  manager  in  the 
International,  Pennsylvania  State  and  American  Youth  Founda- 
tion Camp-Conferences.  He  is  a Founder  deluxe,  an  exponent  of 
all  the  high  ideals  for  which  the  American  Youth  Foundation  seeks 
for  Founders  and  for  the  youth  of  America.  He  holds  all  the  leader’s 
recognitions  that  are  awarded  for  worth  while  service.  At  Merrow- 
vista,  he  can  usually  be  found  with  his  friend-partner,  Wadjepi. 
In  the  council  circle,  one  never-to-be-forgotten  night,  he  was  named 
“Chocorua,”  because  his  lofty  ideals  and  high-mindedness  and 
friendliness  stood  out  and  upward  like  the  sentinel  of  the  White 
Mountains  that  is  so  named. — [J.  L.  A. 


THE  Four-Folder  regrets  to  announce  the  death  of  J. 
Shreve  Durham  on  Monday,  Feb.  1.  Mr.  Dur- 
ham was  the  associate  of  Kinji,  Wadjepi  and 
Dad  for  many  years,  as  Superintendent  of  Home  Visita- 
tion for  the  International  Sunday  School  Association. 
Mr.  Durham  never  recovered  from  the  shock  of  an  auto- 
mobile accident  in  California,  in  which  he  lost  his  wife. 
He  pioneered  and  was  an  expert  in  directing  House  Visita- 
tion for  religious  purposes.  With  his  passing,  the  dast  of 
the  group  of  famous  Sunday  School  workers  associated 
with  Mr.  Marion  Lawrance,  bids  farewell  to  the  official 
ranks  of  organized  Sunday  School  Work.  A single  quad- 
lennium  has  worked  havoc  with  these  old  forces. 
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An  Inter-Sunday  School  Council 

Field  Day 

By  Julian  F.  Ulmer  (Okahniga)  of  the  Jacob  Ulmer  Packing 

Company  of  Pottsville,  Pa. 

Business  efficiency,  love 
of  youth,  and  joy  of  service,  are 
a great  combination,  when  found  in  any 
one  person,  but  when  that  particular  person  hap- 
pens to  be  a man  of  the  fine  calibre  of  Julian  Ulmer, 
whom  we  know  as  Okahniga,  it  is  certain  that  things  are 
going  to  happen  in  the  community  in  which  that  man  lives. 

Pottsville,  Pennsylvania,  is  the  fortunate  city  to  claim  Okahniga  as 
one  of  its  citizens  and  things  have  happened  in  Pottsville,  through  Okah- 
niga's leadership,  as  you  shall  see  when  you  have  read  this  article.— [The  Editor  • 

S A MEMBER  of  Minisino’s  “Job  Lot”  and  a group 
leader  in  the  Christian  Leadership  Training  Camp  in  1919, 
it  was  my  pleasure,  opportunity  and  good  fortune  to 
receive  the  vision  of  The  Jesus  Way  and  the  enthusiasm 
which  has  brought  me  aggressively  forward  to  this  point. 

The  first  activity  attempted  as  a result  of  my  camp  experience 
was  the  staging  of  an  inter-Sunday  school  field  day.  It  is  now 
six  years  since  our  first  attempt  and  it  is  interesting  and  lots  of 
fun  to  see  how  the  activity  has  grown  and  what  advancement  in 
management  and  directorship  has  been  made.  One  of  the  first 
points  we  set  forth  was  to  keep  accurate  record  of  the  happenings 
of  the  activity  and  properly  record  same,  so  that  future  leadership 
would  have  a better  road  to  travel  than  we  who  were  roughing 
it  in. 

Our  program  the  first  year  called  for  junior  events  to  be  held  in 
the  morning  with  award  of  the  prizes  for  that  group  at  noon.  The 
senior  events  were  pulled  at  2 :30  to  5 p.  m.  with  the  events:  running 
high  jump,  dash,  relay,  running  broad  jump  and  ball  throwing, 
the  same  in  both  classes,  both  for  boys  and  girls.  At  6:10  a box 
supper  was  held  followed  by  a hillside  service  and  then  a council 
circle,  with  all  its  solemnity  and  fun.  Some  day!  But  such  was 
the  spirit  of  the  time,  for  the  vigor,  vitality,  vim  and  punch  of 
camp  was  strong  but  not  yet  seasoned  with  adult  restraint  and 
co-ordination,  which  brings  cooler  and  richer  judgment. 

For  the  sake  of  space,  we  will  span  the  years  and  turn  to  the  sixth 
annual  inter-church  school  field  day.  During  this  time,  we  have 
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developed  new  support  in  that  we  have  financed  and  graduated 
a number  from  the  camps  of  The  Father  God  and  those  now  living 
in  hope  of  graduating  and  attending  the  camps,  when  they,  too, 
will  drink  of  the  great  living  and  laughing  waters,  put  their  wills 
to  the  task  and  with  the  spirit  of  The  Jesus  Way,  plus  prayer  and 
work,  achieve  their  successes. 

We  have  found  our  program  as  of  1919  too  much  for  one  day 
and  while  the  program  is  presented  to  the  church  schools  in  May, 
the  real  opening  wedge  is  not  driven  in  until  about  August  15 
to  20  when  we  hold  a box  lunch  or  supper  at  an  appropriate 
place  about  a mile  and  a half  from  town  at  6:45  or  as  the  sun  is 
about  to  sink  behind  the  hills.  Then  campers  put  across  a hillside 
program,  which  has  not  only  been  the  cause  of  much  speculation 
as  to  “whence  come  these”  but  also  a fine  expression  as  to  their 
impressions  of  spirit’s  work. 

Nearby  all  preparations  have  been  made  for  the  holding  of  the 
annual  high  council  circle  and  the  spark  passed  back  or  taken  by 
each  chief  as  the  great  council  fire  burns  brightly  both  in  virtue 
fires  and  the  central  fire  of  our  council.  Seated  by  schools,  these 
squaws  and  braves  vie  for  a beautiful  loving  cup,  as  well  as  for 
friendship  and  the  growth  of  the  spirit  and  are  graded  for  highest 
percentage  present  from  each  school,  based  on  their  average  attend- 
ance from  January  1 to  the  date  of  the  activity  (15-25  year 
group),  water  boiling  contest  for  girls,  Indian  wrestling  for  boys, 
making  fire  with  the  rubbing  sticks  and  for  the  most  original  and 
entertaining  stunt  (by  individual  or  group). 

Before  closing  in  proper  form,  the  chief  of  the  Okahnigas  puts 
forth  the  challenge  of  the  field  day,  which  is  held  on  Labor  Day. 

Labor  Day  morning  sees  the  gathering  of  the  people  at  their  re- 
spective schools  for  the  parade  and  demonstration  at  the  public 
square.  As  pre-arranged  by  blue  print  and  plans  passed  on  to  the 
heads  of  the  schools  and  directed  by  marshal,  selected  from  the 
council  ranks,  the  parade  forms.  Fine  stirring  music  and  now  they 
change  into  the  tune  of  “Onward  Christian  Soldiers”  and,  as  we 
look,  here  they  come!  The  Methodists,  with  their  children’s  de- 
partment in  the  lead,  many  in  go-carts  prettily  decorated,  then  the 
beginners,  juniors  and  the  several  departments,  including  a fine 
turnout  of  the  adults,  who  like  to  parade  with  the  rest  of  us. 

Next  the  Trinity  Lutherans,  Presbyterians,  then  another  band 
and  now  the  Reformeds,  the  Evangelicals  and  all  the  others,  in- 
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eluding  some 
schools  from  the 
nearby  towns  for 
which  a place  is 
assigned  and  a 
most  hearty  in- 
vitation extend- 
ed. The  school 
which  has  been 
successful  in 
winning  the  day 
the  year  before 
heads  off  the 
parade,  wearing 
colored  hats, 
banners  and 
floats  lending  to 
the  color  of 
things. 

A rriving  at 
the  square  where 
a properly  deco- 
rated stand  has 
been  placed  near 
the  flag  pole, 
the  entire  crowd 
sings  an  appro- 
priate song.  In- 
vocation is  offer- 
ed by  a minister 
or  usually  a 
council  officer, 
after  which  ap- 

r. 


p r o p r 1 a t e re- 
marks are  made  Medal  Winners  in  Field  Meet 

about  the 

Christian  flag,  the  national  colors  and  the  pennant  of  the  winning 
school,  when  all  are  hoisted  to  the  top,  to  the  tune  of  “The  Star 
Spangled  Banner.”  The  mayor  then  is  given  a few  minutes  to 
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say  his  greeting,  the  superintendent  of  the  activity  makes  remarks 
as  to  the  value  of  Christian  leadership  and  The  Jesus  Way  of  living 
and  after  a song,  the  parade  continues  to  the  main  street,  where  it  is 
properly  broken  up,  the  athletes  and  those  interested  going  up  to  the 
park  and  the  children  and  others  retiring  to  their  homes  or  other  duties. 

Experience  has  shown  us  that  the  pound-weight  class  works 
best  with  the  fellows  and  girls  and  makes  it  possible  for  the  small 
fellow’s  points  to  count  for  as  much  as  the  older  and  stronger  ones. 
We  divide  them  into  five  classes:  60  to  80  pounds,  80  to  95,  95  to 
115,  junior  unlimited  and  senior  (16  to  24).  The  events  are  now 
ball  throw,  relay,  running  broad  jump,  dash  for  all  classes  up  to  the 
junior  unlimited,  where  the  high  jump  is  introduced  for  the  boys 
and  the  shot  put  and  high  jump  in  the  seniors  for  boys.  Each 
school  may  be  represented  by  their  three  best  athletes  in  each 
event  and  they  must  be  fellows  and  girls  of  our  district  who  have 
attended  seven  sessions  of  their  school  from  the  middle  of  June  to 
September.  Places  count:  5 points,  first;  3 points,  second;  1 point, 
third;  winning  relay  team,  10  points;  second,  6;  and  third,  3. 

In  addition  to  a letter  sent  to  sympathetic  members  of  all  the 
church  congregations,  a contribution  is  asked  of  each  school  of 
five  cents  per  capita  on  the  school’s  active  attendance  as  of  Jan- 
uary of  that  year.  So  far,  we  have  been  able  to  have  at  least  three 
bands  and  procure  the  necessary  prizes  and  come  through  with  a 
small  balance.  About  one-half  of  the  schools  respond  but  in  later 
years  we  have  sold  a small  program,  which  has  made  up  for  this 
failure. 

The  prizes  are  appropriate  gold,  silver  and  bronze  washed  medals 
with  the  event  depicted  thereon,  and  the  date  and  activity  displayed 
on  the  reverse.  At  first  we  could  only  afford  celluloid  buttons  with 
the  colored  ribbons  with  the  event  named  thereon,  but  this  year 
rewards,  properly  displayed  a week  or  two  before  the  date  in  some 
store  window,  have  provoked  much  talk  and  interest  by  the  partici- 
pants. 

An  added  feature  of  advertising  this  year,  for  we  now  have  to 
play  up  on  the  same  date  as  the  county  fair,  was  to  have  a number 
(5000)  buttons  with  the  activity  set  forth  on  it  and  each  had  a 
number.  Some  were  distributed  to  each  school  and  others  were  put 
in  the  wrapped  bread  of  a local  baker.  Every  fellow  or  girl  finding 
his  duplicate  number  and  appearing  at  the  field  day  when  the  prizes 
ere  given  out,  received  a prize. 
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WORKING  WITH  CHRIST. 

O matchless  honor,  all  unsought, 

High  privilege,  surpassing  thought 
That  thou  shouldst  call  us,  Lord,  to  be 
Linked  in  work-fellowship  with  thee! 

To  carry  out  Thy  wondrous  plan, 

To  bear  Thy  messages  to  man; 

“In  trust”  with  Christ’s  own  word  of  grace, 
To  every  soul  of  human  race. 
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The  trophy,  a handsome  bronze 
shield,  is  awarded  to  the  winning 
school  and  they  are  permitted  to 
have  their  name  engraved  upon 
the  same  and  can  hold  it  for  the 
year.  This  shield  was  donated 
by  a person  interested  in  the 
work  and  we  have  been  offered 
another  if  it  be  found  necessary. 

The  method  of  keeping  points 
is  simple  and  the  entries  are 
handed  in  at  least  two  days  be- 
fore the  sheets  are  made  up  and 
the  activity  or  event  director  can 
use  his  original  sheet,  giving 
credit  to  every  participant,  and 
mark  the  winner  and  the  second 
and  third  places.  This  is  turn- 
ed over  to  the  official  scorekeep- 
er  who  can  score  the  event  and 
keep  the  day’s  score,  as  the  games 


Field  Day  Trophy 


advance, so  that  at  the  end  of  the  day,  the  total  is  easily  ascertained. 

The  preparation  of  the  field,  the  paraphernalia  and  the  ice  cream, 
red  hots  and  soft  drinks  booths,  which  add  to  the  revenue,  we  will 
not  take  up  at  this  time,  but  a glorious  day  may  be  had  with  effec- 
tive results  for  the  city  and  schools  if  prosecuted  in  a proper  manner. 
It  is  interesting  to  note,  we  have  been  blessed  with  rain  on  four  out 
of  six  occasions  but  even  with  postponement  we  have  succeeded. 
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Wadjepi’s  Nimble  Ones 

A few  Hops,  Steps  and  Jumps  along  the  Founder  Way 

ELL,  this  is  great  weather,  isn’t  it?  How’ ja  like  to  go  along 
with  Kinji  and  me  on  a trip  to  Miniwanca?  Easy,  there, 
don’t  crowd.  What  do  you  think  this  is,  a class  day  fight? 
Well,  we’re  going  to  Miniwanca,  and  tonight,  top,  and 
perhaps  we’ll  have  something  to  tell  you  in  the  next  number  of  the 
Four-Folder  about  how  camp  looks  in  winter 
time.  That  is,  if  we  ever  get  back  again,  for  I 
hear  that  there  is  a muchness  of  snow  in  Michi- 
gan and  the  chances  are  we  will  need  snow- 
shoes  to  get  through  to  camp.  Well,  here’s 
hoping  the  roads  are  broken  through,  for  hik- 
ing ten  miles  from  Shelby  to  camp  would  be 
some  nice  job  these  days.  It  would  be  a great 
experience  if  we  had  lots  of  time  but  unfor- 
tunately this  is  one  of  those  ‘ 'rapid  fire”  trips 
and  there  will  be  little  time  for  establishing 
long  distance  hiking  records. 

Well,  you’re  a great  bunch.  Gee,  but  I wish 
I could  look  square  into  your  eyes  and  grip  your  hand  in  a real 
Founder  grip,  as  I say  that.  You  are  great,  and  I tell  you  I’m  proud 
to  be  teamed  up  with  you.  Is  there  anything  you  can’t  do?  If 
there  is,  you  can  just  believe  me,  I have  not  yet  discovered  that 
thing. 

I’d  give  most  anything  if  I could  have  you  all  here  in  the  office, 
so  that  you  could  read  the  scores  of  wonderful  letters  that  are  com- 
ing in  these  days  with  the  Treasure  Hunt  returns.  One  Founder 
sends  in  nearly  three  hundred  dollars  and  says,  “More  is  coming.” 
Another  sent  in  more  than  a hundred  dollars  and  writes,  “I  feel  that 
in  this  way  I can  begin  to  make  returns  to  the  American  Youth 
Foundation  for  the  investment  they  have  made  in  me,  and  it  has 
been  one  of  the  greatest  joys  of  my  life.”  Peg  is  a college  girl  and 
secured  all  of  her  money  through  correspondence.  “I  surely  receive 
a lot  of  pleasure  doing  this  work,”  writes  another  and  so  on  they 
run,  scores  of  them.  An  old  Founder-camper  writes,  “My  report 
will  be  in  late,  but  I’ll  get  my  quota  or  bust.”  We  know  her — the 
quota  will  be  got.  Two  hundred  dollars  is  the  record  to  date  of 
another  Founder  and  “more  coming”  is  added  to  the  report. 
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Best  o,f  all  is  the  fact  that  the  Founder  idea  is  being  passed  on  to 
so  many  new  friends,  and  also  that  the  Founders  are  measuring  up 
so  splendidly  in  these  pioneering  days,  when  “active  partnership ” 
means  so  much  to  the  present  and  future  success  of  the  Foundation 
work. 

While  the  official  dates  of  the  Treasure  Hunt  were  February  1-8, 
tjie  drive  will  continue  for  some  time  to  come.  Many  Founders 
have  written  to  ask  if  they  could  defer  their  campaign  until  a little 
later  date  in  order  to  avoid  other  local  campaigns.  Still  other 
Founders  write  that  they  were  sick  during  the  period  of  the  drive 
and  that  they  will  have  their  report  in  later.  Many  Founders  are 
continuing  their  mail  campaign  and,  in  some  instances,  mail  that 
ha?  been  forwarded  to  an  old  address  is  just  coming  through  to  the 
Founder  to  whom  it  is  addressed. 

All  reports  that  come  in  right  up  to  camp  time  will  be  credited  to 
the  tribe,  city  and  state  in  the  various  phases  of  the  Treasure  Hunt 
contest.  If  you  have  not  yet  sent  in  your  report,  we  would  suggest 
that  you  send  in  what  you  have  and  continue  your  campaign  at  odd 
times,  particularly  your  correspondence  drive.  Keep  Old  Man 
Quota  before  you  and  tell  your  friends  what  you  are  trying  to  ac- 
complish. They  will  be  glad  to  help,  but  of  course  they  need  to 
be  invited. 

Remember,  too,  that  the  Ancient  and  Honorable  Order  of  Nimbi 
Ones  is  still  on  the  job,  and  very  much  on  the  job.  One  letter  came 
in  the  other  day  containing  ten 
cards  from  two  Founders  who  had 
lined  up  that  mighty  fine  bunch 
from  their  own  circle  of  friends. 

I’ll  soon  be  sending  out  to  the 
Candle  Stick  Degree  Nimble  Ones, 
the  emblem  of  the  order,  so  if 
you  have  not  yet  climbed  to  the 
Candle  Stick  Degree,  or  above, 
get  in  soon,  so  that  you  get  your 
emblem  and  the  password  of  the 
order.  So  be  it. 


Letter  after  letter  has  come  in  to  the  Foundation  office  asking  the 
question  ‘‘When  are  we  going  to  get  the  Joan  of  Arc  Founder 
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medals?’’  This  question  is  answered  in  this  issue  of  the  Four- 
Folder.  The  campers  of  Merrowvista  and  Miniwanca  will  recall 
that  it  was  agreed  that  the  enrollment  of  new  Founders  should  follow 
the  T reasure  H unt  and  this  is  the  reason  the  medals  have  not  been  sent 
out  before  this  time.  I'm  wearing  my  little  medal  at  this  very  moment 
and  I mas  proud  of  it  as  it  is  possible  for  a Nimble  One  to  be.  and  that's 
some  proud.  It  sure  is  a beauty  and  is  the  envy  of  everyone  who  sees  it. 
Believe  me.  I'm  going  to  be  a one  hundred  degree  Founder  before 
I get  to  camp  and  I m going  to  be  mighty  proud  to  give  my  fellow 
Nimble  Ones  the  glad  hand  of  the  one-hundredth  degree.  We’ll  sure 
have  some  shake-fest,  too,  judging  from  the  fighting  spirit  of  the 
Nimble  Founders.  We’re  going  to  have  a good  time  putting  this 
job  across,  for  every  one  that  sees  the  Joan  of  Arc  Founder  medal 
will  want  one  without  fail.  I wonder  which  Nimble  One  will  be  the 
first  to  check  in  as  a hundred  degree  Founder.  Come  on!  Let’s  go. 
— [WADJEPI. 


My  First  Founders 

Betty  Ann,  age  2;  Jim,  age  6; 
Dave,  age  9,  and  Mrs.  Orwig 
(Gashkiton),  were  the  first  four 
Founders  that  I enrolled.  This 
makes  us  a family  of  Founders. 
Jim  asked  me  last  night  if  I was 
going  to  let  him  come  to  my 
camps  when  he  was  old  enough 
and  I said  ‘‘You  just  bet  I will. 

I*  * f 

ini. 

Founder  number  five,  the 
smiling  possessor  of  the  medal 
as'  shown  in  this  picture  is  Mr. 
David  L.  Shillinglaw,  past  com- 
mander of  the  Advertising  Men’s 
Post  of  the  American  Legion, 
and  Vice  President  of  Forgan, 
Gray  and  Company,  Investment 
Bankers,  of  Chicago.  Note  the 
broad  smile  on  Mr.  Shillinglaw's 
face.  He's  tickled  to  pieces  to  be  a Founder,  and  you  can  see 
for  yourself  that  he  is  going  to  be  a mighty  good  one.  Now  for 
the  other  ninety-five. — WADJEPI. 
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Our  Founder  Friends 

How  they  may  become  one  of  us 
even  though  they  have  never  been  to  camp  or  may 
never  have  the  opportuniuy  of  seeing  Camps  Merrowvista  and  Miniwanca. 


ECENTLY  a Camper-Founder  from  Kansas  wrote  a 
letter  to  the  Foundation  office  in  which  was  a quoted 
statement  from  a prominent  young  minister  to  the  effect 
that  in  his  training  for  the  ministry  he  had  missed  out 
at  one  great  point,  and  that  was  the  fact  that  he  had  never  had  the 
good  fortune  to  get  the  training  and  experience  as  offered  in  the 
Foundation  Camp-Conferences.  It  was  the  one  thing  that  he 
regretted  above  all  else,  so  far  as  preparation  for  his  life  work  was 
concerned. 


This  is  but  one  of  the  hundreds  of  incidents  of  this  nature  that 
are  coming  to  us  all  the  time.  “What  can  I do  to  enroll  as  a Foun- 
der?” “Is  the  privilege  of  being  a Founder  limited  to  those  who 
have  been  to  your  camps?”  These  are  types  of  inquiries  that  come 
to  us  asking  how  friends  may  be  related  to  the  Founder  movement. 

Last  summer  in  the  camps  at  Merrowvista  and  Miniwanca  the 
Founders  enthusiastically  hailed  the  announcement  of  the  plan  to 
open  the  Founder  circle  to  our  friends,  whom  we  would  like  to 
have  share  with  us  in  the  great  work  of  the  American  Youth  Foun- 
dation. At  that  time  it  was  announced  that  the  privilege  of  wearing 
the  striking  Joan  of  Arc  Founder  medal  would  be  granted  to  all 
who  wished  to  enroll  as  Founders.  The  old  Founders  have  patiently 
— in  fact  some  rather  impatiently — awaited  the  official  announce- 
ment of  the  start  of  the  Founder  Friends  Enrollment  Campaign. 
Many  letters  have  been  received  asking  the  question  “When  do 
we  get  the  little  Founder  medals?”  and  usually  there  follows  a 
sentence  “I  have  a great  number  of  friends  whom  I wish  to  enroll.” 

And  now  we  are  ready  and  the  Enrollment  Campaign  is  on.  The 
Founders  have  been  anticipating  this  announcement  and  have 
already  been  listing  their  friends  whom  they  want  to  include  in  this 
enrollment  privilege. 

It  is  only  natural  that  with  Minisino,  Donald  Danforth,  Mojag, 
Alice  May  and  hosts  of  other  Founders  connected  with  the  Purina 
organization  that  there  should  be  great  activity  in  the  enrolling 
of  Founders,  within  that  great  concern. 
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Incidentally,  here  is  a great  idea  for  all  of  us.  It  would  be  a truly 
great  proposition  if  we  could  enroll  as  Founders,  all  of  the  people 
who  are  connected  with  the  place  of  business  where  we  are  working, 
or  our  school  mates  or  the  members  of  any  organization  of  which 
we  are  a member.  During  the  Treasure  Hunt  one  Founder  suc- 
ceeded in  interesting  practically  every  member  of  the  High  School 
Faculty  in  the  work  of  the  American  Youth  Foundation.  This 
same  idea  could  be  worked  out  with  any  group  of  people,  and  all 
the  time  we  could  be  putting  up  to  our  friends  an  ever  present 
challenge  to  “Be  your  own  self  at  your  best  all  the  time.” 

But  to  go  on  with  the  story,  just  as  soon  as  word  was  given 
that  the  drive  was  on,  for  the  enrolling  of  Founders  at  large  in  our 
Founders’  Circle,  the  Founders  at  Purina  Mills  got  busy  and  began  to 
test  out  various  methods  of  enrolling  Founders.  Here  are  the  results : 
Minisino  Enrolls  a Founder  at  the  Office . 


“Here’s  an  investment  you’ll  be  interested  in,  ’’says  Minisino 
to  the  man  in  the  next  office.  “I  know  you  are  interested  in  build- 
ing foursquare  leaders  in  America.  This  little  charm  shows  you 
are  a Founder  in  the  American  Youth  Foundation.  Yes  sir,  just 
hang  it  on  your  watch  chain.  That’s  ‘Hoffman’s  Boy  Christ’  on 
one  side  and  the  A.  Y.  F.  emblem  and  motto  on  the  other.  You 
give  me  one  dollar.  I give  you  this  medal  and  you  have  become  a 
founder  in  the  greatest  business  in  the  world — building  bigger  and 
better  men  and  women.  Thank  you.” 

After  enrolling  Mr.  Woods  himself,  Minisino  then  collected  three 
more  dollars  enrolling  Mrs.  Woods  and  their  two  boys.  Land  the 
whole  family! 
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Kasmya  and  Owakaga  Enroll  a Crowd 


It  will  take  a go-getter  extraordinary  to  beat  either  Kasmya 
or  Owakaga  to  the  honor  of  being  a 100th  degree  Founder.  They’re 
enrolling  Founders  in  bunches.  Here  you  see  them  with  a group 
all  enrolled.  Owakaga  is  saying, 

; “Did  you  ever  see  anything  so  small  mean  something  so  big. 
See  what  it  says  on  one  side — ‘My  own  self — at  my  very  best — 


Mojag  Enrolls  Em  on  the  Street 


all  the  time.’  It  will  raise  your  own  standards  just  to  wear  a chal- 
lenge like  that.  Then,  too,  it  will  show  you  belong  to  an  inspired 
movement  to  better  our  own  and  future  generations.” 
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“Hello  Loy,”  says  Mojag,  the  genial.  “I’m  enlisting  100  of  my 
friends  in  a great  cause  and  Fd  like  you  to  be  one  of  them.  I know 
you  are  interested  and  active  in  developing  that  class  of  boys  of 
yours  and  that’s  what  the  American  Youth  Foundation  is  doing  for 
thousands  of  boys  and  girls.  You  give  me  a dollar  and  wear  this 
medal  and  then  you  are  a full-fledged  Founder  in  this  nation-wide 
movement  to  develop  our  young  people  physically,  mentally, 
socially,  and  spiritually.” 

Note:  Mojag  has  the  dollar. 

In  this  big  friendly  campaign,  the  aim  is  to  add  to  our  members 
that  great  group  of  friends  of  ours  who  are  tremendously  interested 
in  such  constructive  training  work  for  youth  as  carried  on  by  the 
American  Youth  Foundation  and  who,  if  given  the  chance,  would 
covet  the  privilege  of  being  officially  identified  with  our  work  and 
be  the  proud  possessors  of  the  beautiful  Joan  of  Arc  Founders’ 
Medal.  Have  you  ever  helped  in  any  of  the  Annual  Red  Cross 
membership  Campaigns?  Well,  then  you  have  the  idea  exactly. 

Now  just  turn  the  whole  situation  around  for  a moment.  Sup- 
pose some  one  else  in  your  circle  of  acquaintances  has  had  the  good 
fortune  to  be  the  one  to  be  identified  with  this  great  world-wide 
movement.  You  believe  in  the  same  ideals  as  your  friend  and  yet 
you  have  never  had  the  chance  to  get  into  the  immediate  circle, 
through  camp  attendance,  or  you  may  be  too  old  to  go  to  camp, 
and  then  your  friend  comes  to  you  and  says  “Margaret,  (or  John) 
I’ve  got  some  awfully  good  news  for  you.  I can  actually  invite 
you  to  come  into  our  Founders’  circle  and  be  identified  with  the 
thousands  of  others  of  us  who  are  a part  of  this  great  movement, 
and  what’s  more,  I am  also  permitted  to  let  you  wear  our  won- 
derful Joan  of  Arc  Founders’  medal  and  so  you  can  be  one  of  us, 
in  the  very  strictest  sense  of  the  word.  Isn’t  that  good  news  and 
wouldn’t  you  like  to  have  me  enroll  you  as  a Founder?”  Well, 
you  know  how  glad  you  would  be  for  the  chance.  Anybody,  who 
has  the  ideals  of  The  Jesus  Way — father,  mother,  sister,  brother, 
little  Jack  12  years  old,  or  Mary  14  years  old — or  your  whole  class, 
or  club,  or  a women’s  club,  or  a men’s  club,  all  are  eligible  and  just 
think  of  what  it  will  mean  to  them  as  well  as  what  it  will  mean  to 
the  great  Founder  training  movement.  With  a group  of  local 
folks  tied  up  to  you,  don’t. you  see  how  much  easier  it  will  always 
be  to  tell  them  of  what  you  are  doing,  to  interest  them  in  your 
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plans  for  your  class,  or  department  or  community  or  church,  and 
in  the  great  idea  for  which  the  Foundation  stands? 

And  then,  think  of  what  it  will  mean  to  the  thousands  of  new 
Founder  friends  who  will  be  enrolled  during  the  Founder  Enroll- 
ment Campaign,  to  wear  that  wonderful  little  medal  on  their  chain, 
or  to  have  it  in  their  pockets — a constant  reminder  to  be  “your  own 
self  at  your  very  best  all  the  time.” 

This  plan  to  open  the  ‘ ‘doors”  to  our  friends  and  let  them  become 
one  of  us,  is  the  greatest  opportunity  that  has  come  to  us  to  enlist 
the  interest  and  co-operation  of  our  friends  and  at  the  same  time 
to  give  them  a very  definite  challenge  for  their  own  lives  through 
the  five-fold  meaning  of  the  Founder  medal.  (Read  Kinji’s  column 
in  connection  with  this.) 

Carry  several  Founder  medals  with  you  always,  wherever  you 
go  and  enroll  your  friends,  from  day  to  day,  wherever  you  meet 
them. 

Very  shortly  full  information  will  come  to  you  concerning  the 
enrollment  of  Founders.  In  the  meantime,  list  your  friends  whom 
you  will  want  to  invite  to  join  the  Founder  circle.  — P.  G.  O. 


Money!  Do  you  need  some? 

Do  you  want  to  earn  some 
money  for  yourself  so  that  you 
will  be  sure  to  have  your  camp 
expenses  all  cared  for  when  the 
time  for  camp  arrives? 

If  you  will  write  to  Wadjepi 
he’ll  tell  you  all  about  it.  Scores 
of  campers  will  undoubtedly  get 
to  camp  this  summer  with  the 
help  of  the  money  they  will  earn 
on  this  proposition.  It’s  a good 
one  and  a great  piece  of  service, 
too.  Write  me. 
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A Winter  Trip  to  Merrowvista 

Three-and-a-half  hours  in  a Pung  behind  Old  Dobbin 


Kinji  is  going  to  take  us  on  a winter  trip  to  Merrowvista.  Get  on 
your  sweaters,  wrap  up  well  in  your  blankets,  and  hop 
in.  Here  we  go.  Jingle  Bells,  Jingle  Bells. 

ERROWVISTA — on  Lost  Brook  by  Sentinel  Mountain 
among  the  Ossipees — looks  much  different  in  winter 
than  in  July  and  August.  A deep  blanket  of  snow  after 
the  drenching  rain-torrents  of  the  autumn  give  a very 
different  appearance  to  the  New  England  home  of  our  Youth  and 
Leadership  Training  Enterprise.  A look  at  it  convinced  me  yet 
again  that  it  is  not  the  place  where  we  meet  that  matters;  it  is 
the  spirit  of  our  movement  that  counts. 

And  yet  Merrowvista,  even  in  winter,  is  beautiful.  The  moun- 
tain-rimmed camp  snuggles  down  in  its  basin  of  hills  with  the 
solid-surfaced  Danhole  at  its  feet.  Sentinel,  Black  Snout,  Dan- 
hole  and  Ossipee  stand  guard  as  of  old,  and  their  green,  tree- 
covered  sides  are  a striking  contrast  to  the  veil  of  snow  that  covers 
the  basin.  If  anything  the  camp  buildings  loom  larger,  appearing 
to  be  some  secret  village  hidden  away  among  the  hills.  The  camp 
property  was  in  perfect  order,  with  huge  stacks  of  cord-wood, 
cut  in  stove  and  log  lengths,  awaiting  the  building  of  fires  in  the 
kitchen  ranges  and  the  great  stone  fire-places  next  season. 

How  we  wish  you  could  have  seen  Merrowvista  as  we  saw  it 


The  Four-Folder 


Page  Thirty-nine 


with  the  afternoon  sun  going  down  in  a halo  of  glory,  where  our 
evening  star  was  wont  to  set.  Kodaya’s  lines  best  describe  the 
scene — 

“We  meet  Thee  anew 
In  our  trysfcings  at  even 
Thou  Palpitant  Presence — 

In  beauty  enshrined: 

In  the  lush  intermovements  of  wild  wind  about  us. 

The  lilting  of  waters  agleam  in  the  bay, 

The  sun-lumined  splendors  unfolding  before  us 
The  dimness  of  mountains  far  fading  away.” 

All  about  us  a white  glory,  shot  with  red  and  crimson  and  purple 
and  Wakonda  blue  with  orange  and  amethyst  and  opal  and  colors 
unspeakable  against  forest  green!  Down  there  in  the  basin  and 
yet  on  the  highlands,  dark-browned,  weather-stained  shingle 
camp  buildings  aglow  with  the  splendor  that  lifted  poetry  out  of 
the  soul  of  John  Greenleaf  Whittier  and  made  the  Ossipee  country 
the  criterion  of  beauty! 

Parker  Merrow  and  I enjoyed  it  and  in  spite  of  the  cold  and 
the  snow  sunburn  lingered  in  it  as  long  as  we  dared.  The  evening 
train  at  Center  Ossipee  (Mountain  View)  would  not  be  denied, 
and  our  pier-building  plans  completed  and  the  places  for  the  ice- 
cribs  all  marked  out,  Dobbin  turned  his  head  from  the  hills  and 
we  “jingle-belled”  our  way  from  the  happy  land  of  Canaan.  I wish 
you  could  have  seen  Parker,  bundled  in  woods’  and  trapper’s 
outfit  like  some  French  voyager  assaying  the  falls  of  La  Chine 
or  the  rapids  of  the  Saskatchewan.  He  was  picturesque  enough 
to  have  had  his  picture  taken.  I was  less  fortified  against  King 
Frost  and  was  decidedly  cold  and  unromantic.  Five  o’clock 
next  morning,  I began  to  get  warm. 

Strange  as  it  may  seem,  I saw  clear  under  the  snow.  The  fire 
gleamed  in  the  hut  and  Dad  was  conversing  with  a camper,  ques- 
tionnaire in  hand.  Singing  was  shattering  the  echoes  in  the  club- 
assembly.  Wadjepi  was  announcing  “ice  cream”  in  the  eating 
lodge.  Gleeful  shouts  were  mingled  with  water  splashes  at  the 
foot  of  the  trail.  The  tent-houses  were  ababble  over  inspection. 
Headquarters’  house  was  aglow  with  lights.  The  council-circle 
echoed  with  “the  bold,  bad  man.”  Kicica  was  coming  over  the 
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hill  from  the  shack.  Min- 
isino  was  initiating  a new 
group  into  the  order  of  the 
Good-Turn  Bean.  The  voice 
of  prayer  murmured  over 
the  hill-side.  Sure  I saw 
it  all  and  heard  it  all  sub- 
consciously as  Parker  and 
I,  lone  campers  among  many 
campers,  sang  together  in 
that  silent,  white  and  glory 
land : 

When  day  with  lingering  smile 
The  high  hill  is  crossing, 

When  birds  their  vesper  hymn 
To  tossing  pine  trees  tune, 

By  fragrant  forest  trail 
Come  the  braves  to  Council; 

And  by  the  Fire 
Their  songs  rise  to  the  moon. 

Merrowvista,  ever 
Thy  name  we  hail ; 

Merrowvista,  never 

Shall  thy  braves  fail 

Till  deep  beneath  the  waters 

Of  old  New  Hampshire 

Thy  hills  lie  hidden. 

And  the  roar  of  the  twin  waterfalls  in  Lost  Brook  Glen  thun- 
dered their  diapason  accompaniment.  — KINJI. 


Merrowvista  Campers — Attention  ! 

We  are  having  made  up  a set  of  wonderfully  colored  slides  of  Camp 
Merrowvista.  A “traveling  schedule’’  is  now  being  made  up  for 
these  slides.  If  you  want  to  use  the  slides  in  your  town  write  at 
once  to  the  Foundation  office  and  we  will  work  you  in  on  the 
schedule.  Write  at  once  so  that  we  can  make  a consecutive  traveling 
schedule.  State  dates  you  will  want  to  use  the  slides  and  how  long 
you  will  want  to  keep  them. 
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SUBSCRIPTION  BLANK 

Enoloaed  find  $0.50  covering  my  subscription  to  The  Founders  Four- Folder, 

Name 

Address 

(Give  full  mailing  address) 


FOUNDERS*  ENROLLMENT  BLANK 

I attended  the  Older  Boys — Girls  Camp-Conference  in (year),  and  want  to  help 

perpetuate  the  type  of  Four-fold  life  training  that  I received  in  camp,  by  registering  as  a Founder 
in  the  Christian  Leadership  Training  Division  of 

THE  AMERICAN  YOUTH  FOUNDATION 

My  Founder  contribution  will  be: 

(By  checking  any  one,  or  all  of  the  following  items,  you  will  he  enrolled  as  a Founder  of  The  American  Youth 
Foundation  and  will  receive  a handsome  Founders’  Certificate.  (Note. — New  Foundors  of  1925  will  use  this 
same  registration  form.) 

□ Registering  personally  in  the  Foundation  Camps  of  1925. 

□ Contributing  personally,  and  interesting  friends  to  contribute  to  the  support  of  the  work  of  The  American 
Youth  Foundation. 

□ Serving  as  a personal  representative  of  The  American  Youth  Foundation  in  my  community  in  the  important 
work  of  selecting  outstanding  older  boys  and  girls  to  attend  the  American  Youth  Foundation  Camp-Con- 
ferences. 

Q Serving  as  s leader  in  The  Amerioan  Youth  Foundation  Camp-Conferenoes. 

(Give  full  mailing  address) 


CAMP  APPLICATION 

—THE  FOUNDERS*  CAM  PS- 

1601  Peoples  Life  Bldg.  130  N.  Wells  Street,  Chicago,  III. 


Wm.  H.  Danforth,  President 
Walter  Scott  Athearn,  Vice-President 
Lansing  F.  Smith,  Treasurer 


John  L.  Alexander,  Director 
P.  G.  Orwig,  Associate  Director 
R.  A.  Waite,  Associate  Director 


I herewith  make  application  for  enrollment  in  The  American  Youth  Foundation  Older 

(Boys’  or  Qirls’) 

Camp-Conference  for  the  season  of subject  to  ail  conditions  of  the  Camp  management.  Enolosed  find 

S1.00  covering  advance  registration  fee.  Balance  of  registration  fee  (S2.00)  to  be  paid  when  requested. 


Name 

Street 

Address 


(Print  Letters) 


Father's  (or  mother’s) 
..Initial* 


City State  or  Province 

Age last  birthday,  month ...  ...day 

Recommended  by _ 

3ignature  and  position  of  guarantor 

If  applicant  has  not  yet  subscribed  for  THE  FOUNDERS  FOUR.- FOLDER,  enclose  additional  $0.50  t» 
sorer  subscription.  Make  all  checks  and  money  orders  payable  to  The  American  Youth  Foundation. 


Is  this  sunrise  or  sunset?  Every  Founder 
shoutingly  answers, 

SUNRISE! 

and  awaits  with  eagerness  the  start  of  the 
first  days  at  Merrow vista  and  Miniwanca. 
It’s  the  early  camper  that  catches  the  glow. 


